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T HE following further reports, -which have 
 been received from the official press repre­

sentative with the A u stra lian  Expeditionary Force 
in connexion with the operations of the Allied 
Forces on the Gallipoli Peninsula, is published for 
general information.

ANDREW  FISHER,
Prime Minister.

Gallipoli (Five).—The loss o f General Bridges 
came as a real shock to t h e  whole Australian 
force. I believe that few p eople in Australia, 
even those in the Military Fo rces who knew him 
well, realize what a really great soldier he proved 
himself when it came to the test of a very critical 
and difficult operation. He w as known to be an 
able administrator and a g ood organizer, but 
many of those who admired h is ability and capa­
city for hard work in time peace scarcely ex­
pected him to rise to the level of a great general 
in warlike operations. F r o m     the    first    critical
hour of landing Bridge s  Showed the quali­
ties not merely of a capable general but of a great 
soldier.

During the first operations, especially on 
the morning and afternoon of the first day, 
administration was naturally carried on under 
conditions which might easily have resulted in the 
utmost turmoil. Every unit w hich went into the 
hills sent down at some  t im e that day urgent 
appeals for reinforcemen ts  s o metimes even com­
panies sent down direct to headquarters messages 
that they could not hold on much longer if they 
were not reinforced. Som e units, hard pressed 
and cut off from their brigade or battalion, did 
not know where else to apply   except direct to
headquarters. S i mi l a r  requests were all day 
coming from some of the larger units time after 
time. Here there is no doubt all were urgently
needed, but only a few could be granted, because

landing troops is a most difficult military process. 
Able officers, whose opinions no one here would 
question, tell me that, looking back on that first 
day, even with all the knowledge which we now 
have, they cannot think of one case all through 
those critical hours in which  Bridges allotted
the reinforcements wrongly, All through
the tumultuous day, with the beach a seething 
mass of troops, animals, and Supplies, the general 
was absolutely unperturbed.

On this day he was  in sole command
ashore. The New Zealand troops on landing 
were temporarily allotted to him. He never 
showed the least sign of fuss or hurry, which 
was a great help to his staff; he allotted, a
company here, a battalion there, considering each 
case as it came in the light of facts before him. 
Again and again urgent appeals were met with 
grim silence, then a quiet “  Umph! they will 
have to stick." In spite of all entreaties he held 
the 4th Battalion in reserve from 1.15 till 5 
o’clock in the morning, when they were there to 
meet a critical position on the right of the line.

From that" day to the day three weeks later, on 
which he was hit by a Turkish sniper while on 
a round of inspection, * Bridges was cool. 
His opinion was considered; to be of the utmost 
value to the Army Corps Commander; I know 
that General Bird wood had quickly come to place 
the greatest reliance on his opinion.

Bridges was a man who was always thinking. 
He had a fine brain, which never rested, and was 
not content to accept the solution of others. As 
a member of his staff put it to me, "  Most people 
are content to think out a matter just as if 
others have thought it out, and then consider the 
matter solved as near as possible. Bridges was 
never content with that  He would not leave 
off thinking at a certain point just because others 
left off there, but went on and thought ahead 
for himself.”  W hat was equally necessary, he 
had the independence to  assert his belief  whether 
others agreed or not; it  did not matter a fraction 
to him whether they considered his course pleasant 
or unpleasant.



When it came to action, Bridges proved him­
self to be a man absolutely without fear; he 
never seemed for an instant to consider the 
danger, even when running the most imminent 
risk from shell and rifle fire. It is no peculiarity 
in any Australian force to be brave or cool under 
fire, but there are few men in any force whose 
minds are so utterly unconscious of personal 
danger when under fire as Bridges was. It was 
matter of common talk every day to some extent. 
It was a fault in a commander, but had this great 
advantage, that it won him the respect of his 
men, and had an unquestionably steadying effect 
on all who saw him. He was, perhaps, prouder 
of his college at Duntroon1 than of anything else 
except the Division he commanded. On the eve 
of the landing he sent for me. “ You know, I 
don’t ask for things to be put in the news­
papers,”  he said, “ but I am going to make one 
of the rare exceptions. I want you to mention 
that all the officers who have been chosen to 
observe the gunfire for the Navy on our landing 
are Duntroon boys, and I had nothing to do with 
the choice.’ ’ Duntroon would have been a great 
monument, apart from anything else, but it is 
by his work in the field that Bridges will be 
known to Australians through future centuries. 
He made the famous Division which he himself 
commanded, and in three short weeks, on one of 
the most remarkable operations in military his­
tory, he won himself a reputation as a great 
soldier, which no one- who knows the facts here 
would dream of gainsaying. He stands out 
beyond question by head and shoulders as the 
greatest soldier Australia has produced; he made 
a wonderful force, and he knew well what it 
meant when he uttered almost his last words, 
“  Anyhow, I  have commanded an Australian 
Division for nine months.”  Well, the com­
mander was worthy of the Division.

As yet no further serious attack has been made 
since that of 18th May. A  truce was arranged 
for on 24th May to ;etl!ow the enemy to bury their 
dead, who were lying in enormous numbers be­
tween the positions/ Our men are in splendid 
health; they are intensely interested to read the 
news of their landing in the English newspapers. 
The Australian mails are now arriving regularly, 
and a special newsi sheet is circulated daily. The 
food supply is excellent.

Gaba Tepe (Seven).— The fighting lately has 
been almost confined to that portion of our line 
known as Quinn’s Post, where the Turkish 
trenches and our own are within a few yards of 
each other. It was here that the Turks tem­
porarily rushed a section of trench early on 29th 
May. On that night the Turks sapped up to two 
holes or craters which had been caused by the 
explosion of our counter mines during the previous 
week. These craters were within 3 or 4 yards 
of our trench. By the morning the enemy had 
turned them into bomb-proof shelters at the 
middle. Our artillery bombarded the enemy’s 
trenches. Two small parties of Light Horse dashed 
over the parapet, and could be seen throwing 
bombs like cricket balls down into the craters, 
and lunging with bayonets, although falling right 
and left. They then hopped down into the craters, 
and a furious bombardment of Turkish bombs 
followed. One party came back four hours later, 
all wounded; the other party, although all 
wounded except two, remained till nearly midnight 
and fortified the crater, which we still retain.

During this action, it became the duty of some 
of our machine guns to keep down the fire of the 
Turkish machine guns. One gunner, a young 
man from Balmain, engaged two Turkish machine 
guns of which he knew the position, and wiped 
out the crew of one of them. The Turks obtained 
a second crew, and for five minutes endeavoured 
to hit our gunner. Whilst the Turkish gun 
gradually felt for him—the shots creeping up one 
side of the loophole, then below, then across the 
top, ripping the sandbags to bits—he continued 
firing without paying the slightest attention to the 
danger. Finally, the enemy’s machine gun blew 
the sandbag off the parapet, and presently reached 
the gunner, who fell wounded, with another mem­
ber of the gun’s crew. The General commanding, 
who happened to be present, saw the whole episode, 
and told the youngster, as he lay wounded, that he 
intended to recommend him for the Distinguished 
Conduct Medal. The-youngster raised himself as
best he could and saluted.

The trench beyond our left, which the New 
Zealanders took and held for forty-eight hours, 
was afterwards enfiladed by Turkish artillery, and 
became untenable. The Maorilanders therefore 
retired during the dark to the old position. All 
the troops here are in splendid fettle, and well 
fed. The attack of 19th May . was directed by 
General von Sanders. I have heard men say that 
they only hope that he directs some more attacks.

Gaba Tepe (Eight).—On the afternoon of 2nd 
June, Godley, addressing the 4th Australian 
Brigade—which was sitting over a whole hillside, 
like the gallery of a theatre, enjoying its first well- 
merited rest—said, “  You have been five weeks in 
the trenches fighting continually the whole time, 
never free from shells or rifle fire—to say nothing 
of bombs— (laughter) and always in the utmost 
din and turmoil. You have made military history 
for Australia as fine as any troops in the world 
could have made.”

The Turkish field work in the second crater 
outside Quinn’s Post was blown up by us last 
night. It is now possible to state that the Brigade 
which made the magnificent charge described in 
my cable of 9th May,* was the 2nd Australian 
Brigade. The New Zealand Infantry on the same 
day advanced most gallantly, in the face of a very 
hot fire, losing nearly as many as the Australians.

Gaba Tepe (Nine).—Two small parties of New 
Zealanders last night took the Turkish trench 
opposite Quinn’s Post, one party suffering con­
siderably. The Turks counter-attacked at 
5 o’clock this morning; the place was a veritable 
Hades, the bombs bursting over the captured 
trench at the rate of about four per minute. In 
spite of this, the New Zealanders, at the time at 
which I am writing, are still holding and 
strengthening it.

A  tremendous bombardment by the Anglo- 
French force operating in the Southern end of 
fchei Peninsula was audible all day yesterday. 
Bursting shrapnel and high explosive has from the 
first been clearly visible along the tops of the 
ridges on the edge of the Gulf of Saros.

* See Commonwealth Gazette No. 48 o f 29th May, 1915.

Printed and Published for the G o v e r n m e n t  of the C o m m o n w e a lth  of A u s t r a l ia  by A lb e r t  J. M u l le t t ,
Government Printer for the State of Victoria.


